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r intangibles 


A Story of Business Life by FrederickOrin Bartlett 


(graceful neck adorned with the famous 
TOhdred-thousand-dollar necklace. There 
is small wonder if his own eyes 
sparkled in return : small wonder what 
when the classes were raised in a toast 
to her he found it difficult to pQt down 
his own glass untasted. 


keep house for Grandpa Eaton, and I 
have a great deal to do.” 

"That's kind of tough after work- 
ing all day." he sympathized. 

-Not a bit of it." 

"You mean you enjoy it?” 

"Certainly.” 

"And you don't ever hanker to 
break the monotony?" 

"I don't have time." • . 

"Well, honest. I don't see what you 
get out of that." 

"I'm living." she answered earnest- 
ly. "And it's fun just to live, isn't it?" 

' That doesn't look to me like living. 
Why don't you give yourself a 
chance? Come along with me some 
evening and let me- show you all 
you're missing " 

She shook her head. "I haven’t 
time to find out what I'm missing." 


— just money. Give him that — not a about his nerve and his coolness, 
picayune little salary, but a real kill- which was right; but when it was all 
Ing that would allow him to stufT his over he wax as lifeless as a dead bat- 
pockets full — and the world was his. tery. He needed recharging. He 
There was nothing to it after that, went uptown, engaged a room at one 
These rows upon rows of houses of the big hotels, crawled in between 
that now bordered the streets like the clean linen and slept for twenty- 
barrier walls when he went out upon four hours. 

them at the eiose of the day's work Which Talbot finally did awake, it 
would then swing open their hos- was to some of the most satisfactory 
pitable doors. Cafes, stores, theaters, dreams of his young life. He had. as 
homes, which now had posted at their they say. the world by the tall. Noth- 
entrances flunkeys to warn him ing now remained but for him to 
away, would pass the word along to make the most of this commanding 
these same flunkeys to greet him position — to make the world give up 
with a smile. Gay colors, music, to him all that so far it had with- 
pretty faces, silks and choice foods, held. He had been existing: and 
entertainers to make him laugh and from now on he meant to live, 
weep and sigh and keep him on the No one ever started with more con- 
sharp edge of life, stood waiting fidence or enthusiasm, lie knew ex- 
upon his success. actly what he wanted. In brief, it 

“Hurry." they seemed to say. "We consisted of pretty nearly everything 
are ready. The only passport you of which for the last three years he 
need is a bit of gold. Get It quickly had been deprived for lack of means. 


T HE least Important person In the 
luxurious offices of H. F. 
Knight St Son of New York 
city, dealers in oil securities, 
was. undoubtedly. Miss Nathalie 
■Wadsworth, who operated the multi- 
graphing machine. She did not 
amount to a bUI of beans or a row of 
pins or anything else of minor conse- 
quence. for. although she filled her 
position capably enough, it was more 
the machine than she who was of val- 
ue. Viewed aS a net quick asset— a 
feature It. F. Knight & Son were al- 
ways obliged to consider In their 
business — she would not have inven- 
toried ss much as a desk. 

It can easily be understood, then, 
that to those accustomed to dealing 
in enterprises placed on the market 
in million-share lots, par value *5 a 
share. Miss Wadsworth looked like a 
pretty email proposition. 

In other ways, however — intangible 
little ways — Miss Wadsworth showed 
up to better advantage. Yet no one 
seemed to appreciate this except Billy 
Talbot, who • represented Knight & 
Son on the curb and himself every- 
where else. And he realized that to 
refer to Miss Wadsworth's personal 
attributes as real assets was merely 
a pretty figure of speech. They were 
not even substantial enough to be 
taxed, which is getting assets down 
to as fine a point as it is possible to 
get them on this plane. Nor were 
they easily inventoried. 

Studied in detail. Miss Wadsworth 
was not strikingly beautiful; and yet 
Talbot, when out of the office, could 
call her to mind as vividly as though 
she stood before him. when the most 
he could ever recall of prettier girls 
was the fact that they were pretty. 
Miss Wadsworth never attempted to 
do anything in particular with her 
hair, and yet it was difficult to forget 
the fineness and gloss of it. There 
wss nothing especially significant 
about her gTay eyes except that they 
were impressively honest, or her 
straight nose, or her gentle mouth; 
but she had not been established in 
that outer office a week before he 
found himself carrying around in his 
mind, as In a locket, the picture she 
made when seated pertly independent 
before her work. 


ttE did not paint the town red. be- 
^ cause his tastes did not run that 
way. Even though champagne corks 
were popping in those days, he did 
not pop any because lie did not care 
to draw upon resources of tile next 
day to heighten the excitement of 
a single evening. He preferred to 
have his fun more evenly distributed. 
This was, in a way. a handicap. It 
look out of Broadway !»0 per cent 
of its possibilities. It cut him down 
at once to those things which are 
open to a normal, healthy-bodied 
young man who stays sober. His 
rase is not as unique today as it 
was then. But everything else was 
at his command — all those things 
which he had missed as a fifty-dol- 
lar-a-week man tied down to work 
for the best part of every day. All 
the tangible things of life awaited 
his choosing. Every morning when 
he awoke he hail only to plan what 
he should do during the day and 
evening, and at night it was his 
privilege to review them again at 
his leisure, knowing that he could 
sleep ns long as he wished. 

His program as a rule was to break- 
fast at 10 . enjoy a stroll down the 
avenue and back for a bite of lunch 
at I; then a movie in the afternoon. 


a st in something else." he said. 

From pique she turned to him wilh 
- She noted his clear. 
..rc<v.-. Her eyelashes dropped 
held slightly above the table. 

critical inspection. 


fresh interest, 
flushed cheeks, 
and she 1.. ..Z 

as if for her own 

the lingers (lashing with emerald and 
ruby and diamonds. 

• In these?” she questioned as though 
to lest him. 

"If those are what you want, he an- 
swered. 

" "Bien. 
smile. 


dead, so- 


li /re to send ~ 

•r. I will tell you 

me tomorrow afternoon 

o go on. He much j will assist you in the selection." 

lain wilh her. and i if she had expected to embarass Billy 

one thing he eon- Talbot when she threw back her head 
one thing lie eon ^ her white tenth at him. she 

f on having perma- nmst have been disappointed, 
rom his life, it was "Bight," he answered. 

He had looked at She whispered her address. 

-A: three, she concluded 
until he shuddered „ A , t j ire c." 

And the thick heavy jeroni the other end of the table Bangs 
altered silver. And inquired, somewhat peeved, 
ess as photographs “What's the joke "' 

"A little joke between Monsieur Talbot 
and me." she answered. "He 

E ’w^r health tomorrow in a new 
Talbot was game 
I'MJ met Mile 
jjSStJ ing the dt 


'T’ALBOT. paring the heavily csrpet- 
ed room with his head bandaged 
like a wounded Turk, repeated over 
»ble Bangs and . #Mr to himself a fool phrase. It 
was this: 

"She cared — enougli to telephone” 
drinks my Offhand this did not seem to be 
wine." much to get excited about. The ef- 

„ front the start. H- fort had cost, her only a nickel and a 

Collette the afternoon follow- few moments of. her time — just a 

. inner — met her for the first time n j c ife] nn d a fsw moments of hex 

In broad daylight. She did not appear tim e. But that was the very fact 
quite as fresh or quite as brilliant, ne that impressed him. He himself had 
thought, when he looked her fair in tne j j us t spent some seventy thousand 
face, but taking her as a whole, inrlud- dollars and a whole month without 
ing her wonderful Baris raiment, she receiving in return a tenth part of 
was decidedly striking. At any rate she honest-to-tlod joy site had fur- 

wax still Mile. Collette of the Hoof Gar- n j 8 i,ed him through that trivial In- 
den, and half New York recognized her vestment of hers. Viewed purely 
ns such on sight. Her own car wax from a business point of view it 
waiting to take them to the avenue and proved that she was the better finan- 
when she stepped out before the city's cier. Yet when be tried to figure 
smartest jewelers a dozen stopped to ou t something definite along this line 
turn ami when she entered a dozen clews nothing sensible resulted 
sent the news around. Billy was a bit Kor example. |,e considered oonvert- 

l-oiifused. but at that he did not suffer by ing his whole two hundred and odd 
comparison. Tall, erect, flushed wltn thousand dollars into nickels and 
voulli, Immaculately, if somewhat quietly handing them over to her — four and 

dressed lie was an escort of whom a half million of them. But this did 
mademoiselle could' well be proud. dot get him anywhere. The practical 

At the gem counter she turned to him difficulty lay In transferring to her 


COR an hour Talbot gave himself up 
r to one dizzy plan after another. 
He had not yet had time to read the 
papers, and so lie did not know how 


what IfyWps: That was not impor- 
tant. It#.' lode as- It «6Btkined her. 

that was enough. I.<«rd. if he cpuld 
have only an hour of it to take .the- 
■ harp edge off the fil£ht«--juat ati 
hour before he was thriist back Into 
the desolate, empty cit; 

. * > 

S HE singled fronv.dhie 

trer- 4 — 

tured 

t* 

whep. 

must, 
looki 


cHE was quite as unrelated to this 
work ax the machine she oper- 
ated— quite unrelated, In fact, to the 
whole office. Somehow Talbot placed 
her in a class with the gallery of 
debutantes who appear In the photo- 
gTSwre section of the better Sunday 
^newspapers- She possessed the same 
•poise, the same direct challenge that 
C meats a man eye to eye. the same su- 
. per |ori ty to setting or circumstance. 
! Intangibles! 

Talbot was not given to that kind of 
appreciation either. His standard of 
beauty was based upon the successes 
of roof gardens, where graces were 
displayed upon the surface and a man 
was not obliged to guess at much of 
anything. There was Fifi Collette 
now featured, who could have had 
Talbot for the asking and did not ask. 
perhaps because In the dollar seat 
which waa hto limit she oould not see 
him. But, man dear, she had golden 
hair that toek all serts of marvelous 
turns, eyes ghat flashed to the last 
row of admiring men, color and 
curres and rustling silks and jewels — 
all ao dearly and definitely displayed 
that a.praos agent could catalogue them 
without effort as exhibit A. exhibit B. 
exhibit C. So could Talbot, while he 
observed her on the stage. But after 
that It was necessary for him to pay 
another dollar in order to refresh his 


j" room and.: 
dihg with fstil»4tntlie ven - 
M low. He did not know" 
be sent lipvk, but In; - 
h&rA^far as pofMibMt Atihh ' 

ftfFktSCweni do wo.- 1 W*>e- , 
fhrWi* *n<Tr,tit into tkedtreet 
— he like a beggar and she 
'Ho 'in silence they- 
rossing where the 

. _ Mi*; Talbot." she said 

irn A home-going crowd was pressing 
not past them. Under cover of them -be 
ind seized her hand. 

Be- "Don't xen.l me back." he pleaded. 

"l,ordy. it's terrible to be left behind." 
by It must he that she forgot to re- 
led lease her hand, because it remained 
He within *hls 

ter. " 1 — I'm j-orry for you.” she admit- 

He ted . '. " 

telf "I returned. to the old lob Juat for 
Ing this chance." he confessed. “I’ve got' 
gs; enough money left, but It won't buy 
ou- anything I want I'm a beggar, I 
t'. tirtl you. (unless jiouriet me-co«ne wiUi 
S«t .*ou.'“I ( . A . ‘ f.J 

dli He Act bOr eyes and. . took ta (fulrk 
it breath. The big policeman glanced 
fh! toward them and swung ills sign, 
aed Talbot seised her prm 
his | "See.” he panted. He says *<Io'!" 
try. j And as Talbot hurried her diixily 
tty on he turned to the blue-coat. * 
sport!” lie exclaimed.; 
Printed hr arranennent Udtli. 


vat or rd|| 
together- 
like a 'princess, 
came to the cl 
pollcemsh Stood 
“Good night. J 


definitely in tangibles. 

mi:.- «••.!!. Me » ailed for nn error, of 
imagination ami though he krr " 
n-'h.i.c ah.. Ill -.ton's they “ere con 
' ’fZli-J. > •’ ' v -ruble into terms of money, so that 

one was left with a clear conception 
or their value. Yet when Fifi made 
YET NO ONE SEEMED her decision— a ruby of rare coloring 

and size— and the clerk announced the 

price as $10,000 Billy Talbot 

his check book with scarcely more 

tind If I come In with than amused surprise that he was not 

ed. getting more for his money. > 

■d. Then she tossed up "U »* “» T'H Idlv*' than 
with a alight shrug of more concerned, oddly enough, tna 

thing** beaTuse he could " "Nof.^U ^'eftse. me for last night." 

^ J , i h c B Wr r S5 D T , S£ h "Ah ? ' , 7hf d wh,n»rred, ”.t doe. more 

roprlate her check, but ‘^^“everybody's happy ," he con- 

eel C agTin Ut0S ^ Wer ' ^T^.tone waa left to be mounted, 
ke my walk now- she They returned to the car and he or- 

y " alk no "' she dered the driver to 8herry's. As he 

sank Into the neat beside her Fin 

-you must have a great ^hr^w.ng^ 

us U t at at him through smiling, half-closed 

? L,h* ill V ,. I . eyes. But somehow Talbot did not feel 

s and all New York to l i thrill that waa his due. 

21 L •• It was not Mile. Collette, but her 

.“J-k 1 \ friends, or. rather, the friends of Ted 

,cl J fc A ^h'le Bangs, who persuaded Talbot Into the 

there s another week ij..|„ curd game which later in the 


This was a decided disadvantage be- 
cause at this time he did not have 
many dollars. On the salary of fifty a 
■week he lost pretty consistently one- Talbot going. The next day might expectantly a large public was wait- 
half af It In optimistic attempts to »ee the golden snowball start rolling Ing to see him put some of these into 
heat the market. Out of what was left down the golden slope. • grom lng In execution. It was not until he came 
he wea obliged to waste something size with each click of the ticker, down to breakfast that this new 
on board aad room. The remainder he until finally h» gathered it Into his phase of success was; called to his at- 
InvMtod In dress and entertainment, waiting arms. Tomorrow is what tention by an eager young reporter 
He d reseed as well as his means al- made It possible for JBtlly Talbot to Intent upon a Sunday special. Barney 
lowed a* a matter of personal taste, edge Into a whlte.fflgfl_ automatic ' 
for be enjoy ed.gqod clothes and wore lunch that evening amcn^ppulchral 
them well. O# medium height and splendor dine at «•».* time on 
alight, wlth^ t$$n. nervous face, alert breakfast food; tomdjfp#. Is what 
black eyes, si rather tense mouth, he made it possible for Mm to hold his 
would Mtke boon selected in a crowd head erect when hurrying along 
of a hugdmd db ono of a half dosen Broadway toward his dull room; to- 
man for A M demanding Intelligence, morrow la what made It possible for 
serve mm MUatlve. him to wave his hand In gay greeting 

He rewealsd something of this first as he passed the poster still announc- 
qualKy in being the only one of the ing Mile. Collette at the Roof Garden, 
numerous Mang fellows who hustled And yet. oddly enough, when he flnal- 
In and ad£mC lUw office of Knight b ly reached that room his thoughts 
Bon tJ^foMpnlad the fact that Mis* switched swiftly to Miss Wadsworth. 

We dp ■MMhi.Ves not quite the usual "She's probably home by now.” he 
yauav yiMbromployed In the down- thought. Then below his breath he 
t»wn dfiMNdt; fce revealed the other added. "Poor devil!” 


good spender htmseli. but he knew 
what Talbot had made end knew that 
a man never came back to work un- 


followed by dinner, a musical show 
or comedy In the evening, .with a look 
la at the roof garden afterward. He 
ordered li is seat now of an agency 
which landed him in the front rows. 

If MJIe. Collette did not nee him 
these days, it was her own fault. 
In evening clothes he made rather an 
unusually good-looking figure and 
might easily have been mistaken for 
a wealthy young collegian. There 
were times when Talbot felt quite 
sure she did see him. There was a 
feature of her act when she came 
close to the footlights and tossed 
into the audience a silk garter. This 
fell into his lap one evening, and 
somewhat' sheepishly he stuffed it into 
his pocket. He examined it later with 
“I caft't do that. Mr. Talbot. You'ra considerable curiosity, 
a public character now.” In some ways Mile. Collette was not 

"I don't know-how you figure that, as ravishlhgly beautiful from the 
If it's advertising dope you're after, front row aa from the balcony. Her 
I'm out of Gusher." rouge and stenciled brows were some- 

“Planntng a campaign on something what overemphasized. This, however. 
*l*e?" he understood to be a requirement of 

"You beteha; on breakfast," an- l, ‘' r make-up. He aaw her three times 
awered Talbot. "I'm through with lhat nTHl w, -‘* k “ nd Hh,: 8aw him - l,t ' 
the market." was »ure, <at least once. 

'•You must have hit It right I'll 11 wa « on c morning after breakfast 
hang around until you've eaten. I ' ha i; “*«? Wadsworth popped Into 
want to get a line on what you order.” Talbots head— quite without mvita- 
Talbot sidled away; but evidently 1 on ., or “was as he was 

• l . ... ■ • a • . . _ vl J r*t I n cr rulhur uimlnuulv nntftt hu 


Talbot going. The next day might 
see the golden snowball start rolling 

down the golden slope. • growing In 

to waste something I size with each click of the ticker. 


Interesting War Relics for 
New National Museum 


great cooking^kettles and rhe cans — 
BA big as garbage cans — und the big 
cases for food. These i-ana aud oases of 
food ape carried by men, and the food 
served to those wanting It. -'The 
legend says: "liberty kitchen; used 
for bringing hot food to soldiers In 
the front line." 

The ’"portable disinfector." used by 
the medical department, comas In for 
a large measure of notice from visit- 
ors. It is as big as the engine of a 
large threshing machine. 

Groups of strangers may nearly al- 
ways be found around the "light gas 
locomotive” an(#the section of nar- 
row-gauge railway on whleh It stands. 
It is. of course, an automobile, but 
then. so. too, is a. locomotive. They 

_ _ are "auto-mobile." But this machine 

seem tensely interested in the grim looks like a queer railroad locomotive. 

in, «*»«.— joe sa,K SiES.r 

ture. There is a deep and relativel> for th- “engineer.” the “hood" 

narrow ditch with a w ooden-slatted over the engine takes the place of. the 

walk-wav at the bottom to save. If boiler, and there are two small .wheels 
waiK way a ... on each side, connected up with driv- 

possiblc. men from wading in water. tnK 

The nearly If not quite perpendicular Attached to this exhibit is a card, 
faces of this deep ditch are revetted which tells this: 

with logs — that is. faced with 1°*" Light g«« railway lornmotiT* — Poring the 
laid somewhat in log cabin style — and nnr |,j w(r « r,t»l nee»«,Ur arate for a tneoaa 


T HE street level halls of the New 
National Museum building have 
taken on the aspect of a war 
museum. They have been giv- 
en over to the display of articles that 
Illustrate most of the phases of the 
great war. In thg se halls all visitors 
find much ‘ that Interests them, and 


knocked them Hat with fair blows 
from in front. 

When he came to he was In his own 
room wilh a very sore head, and it 
took him a moment to recall how he 
came by it. Then ho smiled. 


tyTTHIN’ the next week develop- 
ments occurred in the life of 
Talbot that promised to justify the 
hope of the press, but Barney missed 
the beginning because he was busily 
engaged Just then in satisfying the 
public interest In the life of an ab- 
sconding bank cashier wlio had tried, 
on a salary of twenty-live hundred, 
to support a wife and three children 
and at the same time hit the high 
places on Broadway. It made good 


_ remem- 

bering I he expression of pained sur- 
prise on Einstein's face when he fell. 


The Wrong Standard. 

<. COME of us." paid Bishop Mitchell 
^ata St. Haul missionary meeting, .j., 
"are prone to judge everything by.j.r 
the money standard. A book Is no -U 
good unless it's a best-seller. An *r- 
list is no good unless be'».«ettlng^'^| 
rich. • - .»* 

“When we judge things that -way w 
we're as bad as little Samuel. -TiJ* 
"Little Samuel west out one day lo - ®* 5 
buy his brother a birthday present... * 
He bought a jar of goldfish. 

•• •rirtlHOch' linn'l if koiitw! rich • he' ” 


of entrances, n e t reverse* localise the effect 
of bomba sod shells dropped In any particular 
part of the trench and are also useful in Bank- 
ing adjoining section* of the trench in the case 
of the capture of one section by the enemy. 
The ladders placed n gain at the revetment nre 
called 'sortie ladders' and are used in going 
orer the top." 

This model was built or dug by 
the Engineer Corps, and many of the 
other exhibits in the hall are engi- 
neer exhibits. One of these is a 
parabolic listening device "used for 
directing searchlights and determine 
ing the direction of airplanes at night, 
enabling the seurchlights to pick 
them up. The legend attached to thin 
remarkable exhibit says that it was 
"an important development In the 
controlling of air raids by the enemy." 
All that ths layman sees In this is a 
circular sheet of metal about ten feet 
In diameter. slirhUy umbrella-shaped, 
with the concave side toward the 
enemy. The sensitive diaphragm for 
multiplying the sound and the in- 
struments for registering direction 
and perhaps for indicating distance 
are there, but the very average man 
will probably grasp only the sketchy 
outline of this interesting deview'. 
The whole thing is mounted on a 
four-wheel truck, and the big concave 
disc can be swung on it« own axes 
in any direction horizontally or verti- 
cally. The legend attached to it says 
l hat it was deposited by the Engineer 
Corps. 

A liberty kitchen has been set. up in 
the exhibition hall. It la a portable 
kitchen, a heavy two-wheeled cart 
having a "trail," by which It may be 
attached sod detached to sad from s 
iltaberoTApedrcf ftyt j w H A f i l B The 


The Heavyweight. 

A GOVERNMENT official wa»dalk- ( ‘ 
^ ing at ». "lunch eon about campaign*' 
adventures. .q 

“In a country town one night,* he’ 
said, “they pnt roe up at the banker*#? 
house. The banker's house was verjf ! 
imposing, but 1 it was jerry-built. Al. 
I walked about my room while tto.^ 
dressing, there were such creaks and 
groans from the floor and furniturg-, 
lhat 1 couldn't hear myself think.’ 

"But worse was yet to come. I had J 
no sooner got into bed than the slats’ 
gave way und down I went to the 

door. 

"The banker- tore' upstairs. •* 

"•What's the matter?* lie shouted. 
•What's the matter? • Anything 1 < an 
do for you?’ 

“•Oh. rm all night i ffttSM.’ I sstd. . 



